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WHAT DIFFERENCE DOES IT MAKE IN

HER POSITION TOWARD MANKIND?

"Woman the JLast-iAo- Highest.. AchleYC-xaent--

Creation XlUth-an- Her Da.uj:h-ter- a

"Woman as 3Ian Regards Her and
'Roman as She Sloans to Ee.

ICopyrigit, ISM.

The fir on the coachwhoel said, How
fast we do travel! And ju6t about as
much as the fly regulated the speed - of
the coach, so much do .ve control and
regulate the speed of the world.

Of course ever bo many of us imagine
ourselves the dots ex machina, andfancy
that if we were eliminated from the af-

fair, the coach must either stpp or bo
shunted off the crown of the highway
whore we keep it. But then, others,
looking at the matter more philosophic-
ally, perceive that through the few thou-
sands of years of which alone we know
anything at all the world has gono me-

thodically on, carrying out some system
of which we know very little indeed, the
eartn producing her treasures, such as
gold, iron, coal, water, oil, just at the
time the previous supply of material is
Bpent, and not at all in answer to man's
demand or greed.

We see, too, how the race of man has
gradually developed from perhaps the
baboon, perhaps only the clay devouring
savage, to its present condition, which,
let us most devoutly hope, is not its final
perfection; and we see, which is just
now what we want to consider, the curi-
ous development of woman's place ia the
calo of existence, and of her relation

toward man. Taking for a moment the
biblical account of tho creation, we per-
ceive that it proceeded, perhaps by evo-

lution, perhaps otherwise, from the low-

est forms to tho highest, man coming
after the beasts, and woman after man,
thus placing her at the crown and sum-
mit of creation.

Perhaps it sounds a little arrogant for
a woman to say that this eminence is act-
ually woman's proper position, but I
think few men will deny that "a perfect
woman nobly planned" is the highest
work of creative power from more than
one point of view, if not from all: and
when one considers the development of
woman in these latter years, and per-
ceives that tho progress of that devel-
opment is rather accelerating than di-

minishing, one clings closer to the coach
w heel, and wonders where in life it is
taking us to!

Of courso we all know that woman has
Cot always stood at the head of creation.
That proud eminence has hitherto been
claimed by man, who assumed to bo lord
not only of creation, but of woman also,
and woman has more or less meekly and

t moro or less consistently allowed the
claim.

There is a pretty legend in the Talmud
that when Adam was created a woman
was also made, and named Lilith; she
was of such beauty, grace and charm as
has never since been seen upon the earth,
and being independently created, had as
much power and regnant authority :vs

her mate. The consequence, so the Tal-

mud says, was more than a little un-

pleasantness in tho paradisiacal house-
hold. Adam laid down the law, and
Lihth serenely capped it with another,
which she claimed was just as valid as
ins; and wc can well imagine that Lil-ith- 's

tongue and wit were just as much
more nimble than Adam's asyours, dear,
are than your husband's today.

Tho consequence was that Adam, find-
ing his life not worth the living, appealed
to Allah for relief, and with better result
than many husbands obtain nowadays,
for it was then that tho deep sleep came
Upon him, and tho rib extracted from
his sido was fashioned into a woman,
who, being derived from man, was sub-
ject and obedient unto him, and, as
Adam declared, was the helpmeet he had
failed to find in Lilith.

That young womau, disgusted with
the introduction of a rival, went away
and set up a paradise of her own, and
from her miraculously sprung a race of
glorious but rebellious beings, a sort of
ufrita or jinn, who ever since have
claimed tho earth for their own and con-

stantly amused themselves with tempt-
ing and domineering over tho sous of
Eve and thwarting and annoying her
slaughters.

And tho reason I have told this long
story just here is because I am dead sure
that the daughters of Lilith, like the
wandering tribes of Israel, have strayed
ncross the sea. and are claiming the New
"World as their especial domain.

This accounts for a great deal besides
ho milk in tho cocoanut; it accounts for

the aggressive and independent stand
'assumed by woman during tho last half
of this century; it accounts for the min-
gled admiration and indignation with
which men regard her new demands; it
accounts, above all. for the disagreeable
things tho women who don't want
to vote say about those who do;
it is tho old warfare of the daugh
ters of Evo against the daughters of i
Lihth, and with a little consideration
tar may divide all the women of one's
acquaintance into three classes Lihths,
Eves, and a thhd estate so mixed in their
heredity that thoy side with first one,
and then the other, and then with both,
ard then with neither of the more positive
schools of thought and purpose. I am
nfraid I am a Lihtn, for I never have
been able to train myself into that meek
and mild admiration of man as a master
that Evo and her daughters so sweetly
exhibit, and the futuro of woman seems
to mo to largely embrace the futuro of
the world and of mankind.

So long as lilith and her daughters re-

mained in their eastern solitudes no
Stanley has yet explored, the daughters
of Evo occupied, the. stage of the world's
drama, and both history and tradition
ehow the part'they played.

The slaves sometimes of man's passion,
sometimes of bis indolence, they toiled
for their savage lords, performing menial
labor whilo ha hunted or fought; pre-

pared hi food and ate tho morsels tossed
to th r hia shoulder: boro children,

et on pain of death must not punish a
ion; lived in less lienor than a horse or

czmol, end died less regretted; then, in
caya of chivalry; tiicy rose to bo pam-- Y

red and flattered objects of an un-r--- il

devotion, dr embroidery, listened
to bards daging mile long ditties of
!ove and combat flirted with the page or
t "e chanliin, ami became bitter prudes
dd bigots in tnerr id age: later on,
t ey schema to ouUio each other in tho
rjt-?- s cf a grand monzrrrae., or a Charles

rior" they"rnarryTcounfry ""squires ""ana:

"6uckle faols-an- chronicle small beer"
until their drowsy eath. But it is un-

gracious to-- pursue this retrospect of
what woman's existence and what her
relations to man have been in thcr nast,
for nous axons change tout ceizfi and
woman in the present" and in the future
is a far fairer sight.

But man, like the fly upon the wheel
of Time, feels thernovement, dimly per-
ceives the progress, and cannot for tho
life of him understand what-i- s tho power,
or how to control it. Steam he knows
all about; ectricity he is grappling with
pretty successfully; tho odic force he
talks about with more or less intelli-
gence, but what sort of force or power
moves this coach wheel, which he dimly
perceives he does not move, only rides
upon?

Well, giving up the problem, he says
there isn't any power at all, it just goes
nobody knows how, and for his partfhe is
not going to attend to any such non-
sense; woman is what she always has
been, the adjunct of man, the feebler,
less responsible half of his own existence,
whom he is bound to control, to educate,
to protect and to patronize. While she
is young and pretty he will make lovo to
her, and if eho resists his pursuit he will
probably want her very much indeed,
and say a great deal about her perfec-
tions and merits; having obtained her
and in parenthesis the man remarks that
sho generally is as glad to be caught as
ho is to catch her the man's duty is to
treat her kindly, but not to let her sup-
pose 6he can manage her own life, much
less his; hasn't she promised to love,
honor and obey, and does she fancy he
isn't going to exact the whole bond?

He doesn't expect her to know or care
about his business; if he is a business
man, she couldn't understand, and her
opinion wouldn't be worth taking; if ho
is a lawyer, ho takes good care not to
tell her anything about his cases, be-

cause, you know, women can't keep a
secret, and invariably put on their bqn-ne- ts

and run over to Mrs. to
retail every bit of gosaip they can pick
up; besides, a woman has no idea of law,
logic, equity or precedent. If ho is a
clergyman, he has a fine time, for he
pelts her with St. Paul, and enunciates,
"Wives, be obedient to your own hus-
bands," in a fine chest tone.

Altogether man is quite sure that ho
knows all about woman and is perfectly
competent to guide and govern her,
along with the children, etc. But thia
new departure! What is to be done
about it? First, ho peevishly mutters;
"Nonsense! Don't bo sill ! Go get a
new bonnet if you want it, but don'J
talk like a fool!"'

Thia doesn't quite seem to quiet the
commotion, and ho waxes witty about
"long haired men and short haired wo-

men," and asks his wife, or daughter, or
sister, if she is going to order the nether
garments of his tailor or buy them ready
made.

Even this withering sarcasm doesn't
altogether nip the pestilent growth of
this stem of rebellion, and then the
shrewder kind of man tries to identify
himself with the new order, and is mag-
nanimous and kind and patronizing to
Lilith, and holds out his hand, saying:
"Come, then, I'll help you up to the sad-

dle right in front of me, and you shall
manage the snaffle ring, and I'll hold the
curb and keep the whip."

To this proposition Lilith replies, in
effect, that man is quite welcome to ride
his own hor&e after his own fashion, and
she shall not interfere so long as ho does
not obstruct her path, but that slu? is her-
self well mounted, and feels quite abla
to manage snaffle, curb, whip and spun
6ho is very willing and desirous to ride
alongside of her comrade man in the
moot amicable spirit; she sees that they
are both bound to the same goal, and sho
grants that each can make the road
pleasanter and more profitable for the
other, but she insists upon it that her
steed Progress is quite as valuable as his
nag Precedent, and if ho will not allow
her room to vli by his bide sho shall
certainly push tor the front, and may
unfortunately crowd him to the wall as
sho passes.

At all events, she does not propose to
be crowded to the wall herself, nor does
she intend to ride any longer upon pre-

cedent, either behind or before men; she
is daughter of Lilith, equal in every way
to Adam, although in a different direc-
tion; sho does not claim to govern or
direct him, nor does she mean to let him
govern or direct her. That sort of tiling
does very well for the daughter of Eve,
that poor creature who could not resist
the blandishments of Satan nor the de-Ei-

for forbidden fruit, and who, having
got herself into a scrape, dragged Adam
into it after her. But I, says Lilith, am
quite a match for Satan and his pippins,
and am brave enough to fight my own
battles and bear my own penalties. All
I ask is that man should treat me as well
as I treat him, or as he treats Iiis brother
man.

Thero lies the question. Will man,
can man see that a new condition of
affairs obliges lmn to adopt a new atti-
tude? The good 6teed Progress is bear-
ing woman to the front; will he draw
Precedent aside and make room that tho
two may ride on together, true and faith-
ful comrades, or will he insist that she
run at his stirrup, sit cosily upon a pil-

lion at his back, or perch precariously ini
front and guide the snaffle rein?

One thing is sure and certain, the old
order of the world is changing and anew
order is coming in; nor can the will of
ono man or all the men in the world, no,
nor of all the women into the bargain,
retard, or accelerate, or alter the courso
of that great change. Tho only thing
we, both men and women, can do is to
adaptf ourselves to ir. Let the women
open wide their eyes to the new sphere
of action opening before them; let them
emancipate t2vemselvea in the best mean-

ing of the word from tho swaddling
bands and chains of roses that have
fettered their limbs hitherto; letthe'tn,
in their own persons and in their daugh-

ters, seek to know what is going on in,
the world, and form opinions upon such'
matters as independently of men as of
each other. Let them cultivate the man-
ly virtues of justice, honor, courage, el
command, while iiot letting go their own
birthright oMendernessrjatiencerfaithy
self devotion.

Oh, what a noblo creature tho woman,
of the futuro may be if only to the gle
rious strength and freedom of Lilith she
can add the feminine charm of Eve!

i.
Tno Little lunb at Tlay.

"You will certainly come to some awful
endinjr," said tae ve to hr offspring.

"I have made a bogtamnf;, taat'i
a farf," r?hcd taa lamb, TTTas ii Tir,toaStar.

--f 3ta,J!-tyJ;ilTJ- '." .wawirtt,.
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HOME ART WORK.

Bureau Cover, witli Crocheted Medallions,
Illustrated and Described.

Copyright, 1603.

The article illustrated can be used for
a table cover or as an ornamental scarf
to drape on a chair, picture or mantel
corner, or for any of the various use3 to
which Essthetically inclined housekeepers
can put soft, decorative scarfs.

Iplllili
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FIG. 1.

A yard and a half of old rose surah or
India silk is used for the scarf, which
may be of the full width of the silk if the
latter is narrow. If the silk is too wide
for the purpose and has to be cut, a hem,
an inch wide must be takn on each side.
On a scarf made of a full width the sel-

vages will be finish enough. The ends
are raveled out for four or five inches to
form a fringe, of which the upper part
may be tied in knots, as shown in cut, to
make a netted heading. If thought more
desirable the ends may be hemmed with
a deep hem, and a rich fringe of sewing
silk sewed on with tho narrow braid that
forms its upper edge concealed under the
hem.

FIG. 2.

In tho second plate is shown the cro-

cheted medallion which forms tho deco-
ration of tho scarf. Its firm edge has
much the effectof needle worked button-
holing, and can be hemmed down upon
the silk with ordinary hemming stitches
taken very closely, or it may bo button-
holed down with far apart stitches. In
either case the medallion should be first
pressed with an iron not hot enough to
impair 'tho color and then basted very
smoothly upon tho material. After they
are sewed on the fabric under each me-

dallion is cut away, leaving them trans-
parent. They should be worked of silk
the color of tho scarf, or they and the
sewing silk fringe can bo of white silk
and the scarf pale yellow or blue.

To make a medallion, work a chain of
six and join in a ring. Then work eight
chain, turn and work seventeen double
crochets over the eight chain, crowding
them closely together; make one single
crochet into the ring, turn , work eight
chain, one double crochet in the eleventh
double crochet of the sixteenth double,
two chain, one double crochet in the
thirteenth double, two chain, one double
crochet in the fifteenth double, two
chain, one double crochet in the last
double, turn, five chain, one double cro-
chet in next double crochet in last row
(two chain, ono double crochet in the
next double), do this twice; sixteen double
crochet over the eight chain for one sin-

gle crochet in ring .

Repeat from star to star till there aro
eight spokes in the wheel, carry the
thread up by drawing it through tho top
loops on the last spoke, and at the top
work the two rows of double crochet,
with two chain between, that has been
worked on the point of every other
spoke, pulling the thread through a
fctitch of the next spoke to join them
together. Before making a silk medal-
lion, experiment with crochet cotton.
By following tho directions the wheel is
easy to make.

MUS. M. C. HUNGERFOKD.

Ijiws for Women.
The Woman's Journal lately printed a

complete summary of tho laws of every
state and territory so far as they relate
to a woman's right to vote in any civil
capacity. The work was prepared un-

der the supervision of Professor W. T.
Harris, national superintendent of edu-
cation. From this report it appears that
women taxpayers have full suffrage in
Montana. They have school suffrage,
with or without certain limitations as to
property, widowhood, etc., in all the
other states and territories, except tho
following, twenty in all: Alabama, Ar-

kansas, Delaware, Florida, Georgia,
Maryland, Mississippi, Missouri, Nevada,
North Carolina, South Carolina, Ohio,
Tennessee, Texas, "Virginia, West Vir-

ginia, Alaska, Indian territory, New
Mexico and Utah,

A Drus Dealer's iovo Potions.
A lady very heavily veiled entered a Sev-

enth street drug store and toid, behind her
mask of unpenetrable black: "I wish to get
somo lovo mediciue."

"Great Cupid ln thought a bystander who
overboard the remark, "does she want to get
into it or out of it?"'

The clerk waited until she explained that
she wanted something for the young man's
coffee thai would rouse his affecttoos. Then
he obligingly retired to vhe eompocading
room, and returning handed her a tiny pact-ag- e,

for which Ehe paid him a dollar. As the
lady left the store the bystander inquired:
"Now, what in the name of Hippocrates him-

self did you give that girlf
"On, Eotting,"' ha ansTPered, "but a little

alcohol mixed with some cochsnsaL I I
didn't sell her something somebody else
would, and I may ax well jjet the doOar as
the other man. If I had asied her 15 she
would have paid it just as quickly. That's
nothing," he added; "ws often have such
calls, and even stranger ones.' S:, Paul
Pioneer Pre.

About Saylnc "o.

We hear a great deal aboet a man's love of
opposition in affairs of tie beart. It is true
he lores to hear a woman say no, nd enjoys
compelling her to change i: to yes. But be
never attempts it unless he sees "yes" hidden
back under her eyelids.

Look him boldly in the face with "oo in
your eyes and on your Hps, and be will not
bother himself to trochte you with a seoood
nerativa. Ella Wheeler 17ncox is New York
Journal.

NYE CALLS FOR-- A CLUB.

IN WHICH HE AND OTHER MILL-

IONAIRES MAY FIND COMFORT.

The Charming Scenery lu the Xelffhbor-hoo-d

of Stockton Jo&epli-T- . Goodman at
Sandy Baldwin's Funeral How 2Ir.
TVhisk's Perfidy "Was Punlihed.

Copyright, 1SS0, by Edgar W. Kye.

I have before me, at this moment, a
letter and circulars from Mr. Charles
Rich Johnson, miking queer proposals to
mo regarding a forthcoming work of
his. It is a biography of the Millionaire
Men and Women, Dead and Living, of
America. It will cost $40,000 to issue
the book, but as every millionaire will
naturally want a few, and as they will
cost $50 per set, there can be no risk In
printing it. Besides, the subscribers are
all financially sound. The letter goes on
to state that I am on the list and asks
my cordial

I will be willing to if it
should be the sense of the other million-
aires that this step is advisable. I have
always said, and say now, that it is high
time we millionaires should organize and
stand by each other. This is the first
step. Let us know who really belong to
our set and then form a society with
signs, passwords and signals which will
protect our lodge against outsiders. A
sign of distress would also be almost in-

dispensable. I think there i3 nothing
sadder than to see a millionaire suffering
for the comforts of life-whe- n there are
other millionaires who might help him
if they knew about it.

Millionaires, as a rule, are kind and
thoughtful toward each other, but they
lack organization. Think what we could
do if we would unite! We are really the
bone and sinew of the country. We are
the producers, as I may say. Farmers
and such people are consumers. They
eat up what we earn. Why do we get
up early and work till late all through
the frosty days, watering our stock and
shearing our lambs? Is it not that tho
farmer may have bread for eating
poses and clothes to warm his body?

VIEW NEAR STOCKTOX.

Then why allow all other trades and
societies to organize while we look at
each other askance? We need a lodge of
millionaires in every town. It is for that
reason 1 hail with ill disguised joy tho
advent of this book, and as soon a3 I can
possibly raise the money will subscribe
for it.

Fresno is one of the handsome cities of
tho Sacramento valley. One rides for
many miles along the broad, level sweep
of green, with never a break, save where
the purple orchard scents tho air, and
then again miles of green, trimmed with
millions of wild flowers, such as Cali-

fornia alone can furnish by the township
in unending yet blending colors.

On the way to Fresno one also discovers
a product of the Golden State which ho
had not heard about before. It is the
wind mill. All along down from Sacra-
mento you discover this rank growth.
About Stockton the wind mill grows to a
great height, and even in the most barren
soil. Some have a bright red blossom,
whilst others aro variegated, and still
others are red, white and blue. A' field
of large, double wind mills in full bloom
is a fine sight. I do not know what they
are used for unless it be for purposes of
irrigation. Now, however, after the in-

tense rains of tho winter, it seems almost
a mockery for this great army of unem-
ployed wind mills to stand around with
the water up to its knees and its idle
hands in its pockets.

Fresno is in the heart of a beautiful
grape growing country, but these grapes
aro not used to promote the interests of
the flowing bowl. The vine growers
here aro all engaged in the raisin of
raisins. Among the horny handed but
wealthy toilers here I found Joseph T.
Goodman. When the angels were en-

gaged in naming that rare and radiant
maiden whom the neighbors called e,

they christened Joseph T. Goodman
with tho name he has so honorably borne
for over half a century.

Seeing the evils arising from the culti-
vation of the grape as a wine producer,
yet fully alive to the great advantages to
be derived from grape growing gener-
ally as a source of food supply, be gave
his attention to the cultivation and prop-
agation of the raisin. Selecting the
large, fat, early dwarf, maroon pie rai-

sin of commerce, and crossing it with
the citron, he soon obtained a hybrid
raisin, with seeds in it, which could be
hardly distinguished from the royal oc-

tavo raisin of Spain. He now produces
tons of this beautiful fruit each year at
an enormous profit, and each night as he
retires he can place his hand on his heart
and 6ay: "At least I have never aided in
the frrcat and growing but reprebenable
industry of filling drunkards' graves."

Mr. Goodman has a history. He ran
The Territorial Enterprise in tho early
days when such young stragglers as
Daniel De Quille, the bright young
Frenchman, and Samuel L. Clemens, the
talented Missourian, worked for him.
Ho was one of the features of those won-

derful days on the Comstock which can
never come again.

It was my good fortune to se a con-

siderable of him. Not so much as we eee

of our lady friends in society when in
full dress, perhaps, but still I eaw him in
his working clothes and in his every day
manners.

In San Francisco they told rae &bctt

his attendance at the obsequies of Sandy
Baldwin. Baldwin and Goodman were
fast friends, and when Sndy died Mr.
Goodman was aked to act as chief pall
bearer. He came down from the mine

'for that purpose, and bad to borrow Mime
clothes of John ilcCuilongb. They were
very good clothes, but not long enough ia
the sleeves or tb legs for Joseph T. Good-

man. Th Prince Albert or: wa pfenty
long enough in the skin, but revealed a
sweep of forearm and garn! short sleevr
which came verv ner giving a tirr f

sadness o tue funeral. Ha troc-- f r a,, i

were of theVhydrophobfa variety." anoTin
order to make friends with the tops of
his boots they had sacrificed the valued
friendship that had existed besweea
themselves-an- the waistcoat, axifc were.

In the midst of all this the master of
ceremonies suddenly decided? thf Mr.
Baldwin's pall bearers oogbr properly to
consist of judges and poUticaleugnitaries
of the state, rathsr than: of" hfe old and
tried friends, who-- might: be barren, of
titles. This was contrary to the Bald-
win, style, however, and highly offensive
to his friends, especrairy Mr. Goodman,
who had eateiraisd slept with Sandy for
many moons, end had even taken him
out shooting on Saturdays, when, col-

lectors were-i- n the habit of breaking in
on Baldwin's" tranquUlity of spirit.

So Joseph 3L Goodman arc&e from, his
seat down.stahs!when theraaster ofcere-monie- s-

said thatthe procession was now
ready to more, snd he invaded the room
where thecasket stood, surrounded by its
haughtTTTdouble rankof titled pall bearers.
In all the grandeur of John McCullough's
clothes, with his arms extending grandly
beyond the sleeves of the great

his legs wandering away be-

low the meager longitude of trousers,
and his glimmering head protruding
nobly above his erstwhile hair, he came
with gleaming eye among them, and,
ranging himself fearlessly by the coffin
of his friend, he wilted the weeping com-
pany with the grandeur of his own grief
and indignation.

"Gentlemen," said he, "I am here to
act as the pall bearer of Sandy Baldwin.
I shall do it, and those of you who know
me know that I will do it. He cared lit-

tle for the empty titles which the errors
of humanity bestow upon unworthy men.
He knew his friends while living. He
knows them still. I was his friend. I
am nothing more than that now. If he
were he would indorse that sentiment."

At that moment Mr. Goodman stooped
and, taking hold of the casket, he gently
jolted it to test its weight. After he had
hefted it he said:

"Now gentlemen," and he looked like
a Numidiau lion whose tail had been shut
into the door of the Coliseum by mistake,
or a Royal Bengal tiger, whose own pri-

vate martyr had been ruthlessly jerked
away from him by means of a string;
"pride, pomp and circumstance can no
longer reacli Sandy Baldwin in that
mysterious country to which ho has
gone. Empty titles and the false gla-

mour and glitter of hollow honors cannot
gladden his dead heart now. Your hon-
orable this and your judge that cannot
bring the flash of pride to his pallid clay.

"But friendly hands shall be the last
to touch his bier. No stranger shall bear
my friend away to his grave, for, by ,
1 will carry him myself."

Then he reached down and put his
strong arms about the casket of Sandy
Baldwin to shoulder it. But better judg-

ment moved the man who had charge of
the services and the original programme
was carried out.

Lawrence Barrett said it was at once
tho grandest and the most ludicrous
eight he ever saw. There m the midst
of mourning, on the most solemn and
impressive of occasions, stood a brave
and defiant man, in a Prince Albert coat
that tried to be dignified but lacked the
necessary scope, and with trousers- - which
shi5"ldered at the idea of touching the
earth by a foot or so. With flashing eye
and distended nostril lie defied the entire
programme, and threatening to bear
away tho body of his friend, like a true
gladiator, he won his case, and Sandy
Baldwin went to his grave surrounded
by a little band of plain American cit-

izens, followed by the titled but over-
awed pall bearers, whose names were re-

spectively Messrs. Mud, Dennis and
others.

It was beautiful.
Had I been Sandy Baldwin at that mo-

ment, I should have made a superhuman
effort to make a few desultory remarks
at the grave.

Fresno is also noted latterly for hav-
ing ainongitscitizensa gentleman named
Whisk, who has done well for a number
of years by attaching the baggage of
various theatrical companies. I do not
mention this because I have any personal
grudge against Mr. Whisk, for Lam not
a theatrical company, nyether did he at--

BOUT TO BE A PAT.T BKARJIR-tac- h

my baggage. On the contrary, he
bought a box and treated me well, hot
others murmur, and, I believe, with just
cauce, insomuch that the citizens of
Fresno kick with a loud and eonorooa
lock, whim extendeth evn nnto San
Francisco and even, ate unto the sound
which is to the north thereof.

Mr. Whisk married in rather a roman-

tic way, I thought. A Fresno gentleman
told me about it- - He said that Mr.
Whwk was docur well in his attachment
industry ther, and finally formed aiv j

other atraohment for a very wealthy
widow. She feared, however, that he
loved her only as a brother, an atee ag

one muo hath hk eye on the bank ac
count wherewith she bad been blest. ,

So she said to him; "Oh. darling, I j

fear that my weeJta batn mages Uic to
love me, and if it were to taie wig
untoiuslf thou weuldst afco do the same"

"Nay. Gwendottn." said Mr. Wiusk,
tof tiy, as be drew iwr head down upoo
his shoulder ad uckled the lobe of her
httle. cunamg er with the ed of hie

mustache. "I love not thy dollars, bat
thee alone. Als ete'bew. If tbos
deubet ne, giv thywcaHh to the poor.
Give it to the World's fair. Gt-r- it to
the Gwtral Pacific railroad. Give it to
any oe ho i suileruag.""

No."aoe uato aim atrxtgmwsy aw
asie answer; "I conW aos'do tfait,
booy."

"Then give U to yoar d&ogbier,' saftd

Mr. Wfciak. "if you think I a so krr a
to love aJoce yoor yellow drew."

He then dzvc hinlf up v hk fell
height.

She flew to hi ann Uk a frihteaed
dove that ha tw-- hit on the head with
a rock, Foldua: ier warm round anoi
aXHi; hjli.c--i- S fcAae-J- . A uT nA

gave her enfiro fortuno-t- her daughter.
Mr. Whisk then married the daughter

and went on.about.hisJjusiness.
GaSr

SHE FLEW TO KI5 AEMS.
T. sometimes think that, at the best,

man is a great coarse thing.
The widow wept for 3ir. Whisk for a

week or two and boughs a revolver with
which to kill him, but better judgment
prevailed. She suddenly came to her
senses, and, realizing what a weak re-

venge it was, after all. merely to kill
him, she packed up her parrot and went
to live at his house.

Verily, she laughs best who laughs
last.

I saw him, and, though he is wealthy,
he looks haggard and thero are lines of
care around his mouth, that is, partially
around his mouth. They aro doing the
best they can, and someday they may
extend clear around hkt mouth, if they
do well.

I will now say good-b- y for the pres-
ent, with love to all.

Vigorous Methods.
Mr. Barkling (undergoing a medical

examination for insurance) Are you
going to punch mo again like that, doc-

tor?
Just once more.

Mr. Barkling Well, beforo you do it
just have tho policy made out and signed,
will you? Judge.

On iv IlncUboard.

Mr. Stephenson Matilda, if you don't
put that dop: out. Til get out myself. We
bumped twice just now. Puck.

Tlio Tenuity T Falsehood.
Stranger (at door) la Mra. Frippy in?
Maid Are you the man with the mil-

liner's bill?
Stranger (trying to lie his way in)

No.
Maid Sorry, but sho isn't at heme to

anTr one else this morning. (Door slams.)
Puck.

IIo "Was Saro of It.
Lady Customer (angrily) I believe

there is water in your onlk, sir.
Honest Milkman Yea, madam, there

h. I have on several occamoBH urgod
the cowa to be more careful, but they in-

sist that it is impossible to moke milk
without vater. Puck.

lie' Didn't Know.

A man, who evidently meant what he
said, in replying to a correspond eat who
wanted to know what public roan's face
is represented on the $58 national Mil,
answered:

"Wo cannot tell you. Srd us tho
bill." Philadelphia finw.

Tlio Unrepwsdvo FniesZtuij.
Sympathhuag Cuetotner' Doesn't it

mako you very tired to stand hero (I1

day long and wait on all aorta of people?
Shop Girl Awfully! I bavo to an-

swer bo many fool questiooa, you know.
Chicago Tribune.

aiallienuUJesX.
Marnm.1 Now. Johnny, I wiH hear

yourlesBon in arithaetic.
cut the cat into four pieces, what would
each piece be called?

Johnny (promptly) A titten. Epooh.

Votx Taking.
"Do yoa think I look pretty fn Uik

habit, JackT
"Pretty? Yoo're a pnsty a a picture
and Td like to taka the jnctere,"

Puck.

CklecKtBS for On Tfcrfnj:.

New Yorkrc Have journal the "Mer-chaa-s

of Venice?
Chicago Mao No; wbaj does ba eH2

Cordial, hwt XUostad.
Jooee wt3 cpate rofc by the appear-

ance of a giMwt a an evctc P- -

wheae nana lie did not Wew, Wet w'aoae
face was familiar.

"Bet; pardon." he amd, gefog- vp to
hira, "I think we hafe et before."

"That u my mptrmum."
"It waim't av New Ocbma, wax W
"No; Tve never hetm tlwsTe.

"Nor I either, " repked Jcaer ia a heist
of illogical eaikuaixgssL. Jtwle.

A Coais: Errnl.
Jfra, Uptown Whet hw yon In that

dear lisde jewel caae. Jha?
jJar. Uptown fjoC hois tssam boaiaeai;

A piece of ice. nrr life.
Mr. Uptown Wnnal Too roeJ to

by me thai teuiKMM aeo&dtec "WM

fany'i and now iki( ia 14 rrasra-E&oe- e

of it"? (Dwwl-- in vmet Jlew
York Herald.

VrttUtj Tt--r Cob.".
Deagaa fwho has mmBewad a Sab

boo3
Mrx Dra Bow 4' yee fd, PWAyl
DeagBO Dad Tarn nut fee the amby-laneJ- ?

Mrs. Drags Bo mL

Deafao L it am'
orther a naax-r-rae- . Thaife beer Of ttsL

Pock.

HMMf.
W!ocfca I fr by tb 7zs tia a

certain Ifrw Tor tmdm m
hwwlwd aniU kft.

Mogp I know eMMMng;inE&wm'
oerfoL

Wttjgtaft- -- What aaajr it kef
Monrte. It m mmtd data Hwrs it a

New rSre'nil hj h- - n - that u

TOLD AT THE LIARS CLU3.

Tbe Trad!ocs of Tlint Hoiwrablo
cl&Uan. OrrrtanxMi.

The Liars' club had assembled attha
usual piece, a mali room in Lyric halL,
chosen for reasons so obvious that ex
planation ia not necessary. The gaj
stovo had bs&i touched off, tiie cigars
lighted, sad tbetloor locked to keep out
any vagrant conscientious scnrplo that
might come poking around to disturb
any member of thoclob.

The incdsL th reward of him wh
should tell the biggest whopper, to b?
worn una! the preceding-- biejseeto whop-
per had been outwbopped, reposed upon
tho breast of tfat coloeeL where it had
glittered for the unsrecrdenfediy long
period of i months. & wo a hand
Bomo medal, made- - of gnid oxxhteen. kar-
ats fine, hearfcg upoic the- - one side on
idealised head in profile of Aaeaias, and
on its obverse tbLs exalted sentiment:
--Mendacity is tho daughter of mvea-tioo- ."

The colonel was proud of his prowess
in the science to which de-

voted. From his early youth he had re-

garded a good lie as wilier-t- be-- chosen
than great nchus. This evening- - th col-

onel porrod ufn,hL? cigar with an aire'
supreme-s4-f sstMtraotkm. IW4&d just
finished tatting-th- neat Btaeptcont lie
of his lire, which ww, in brief, that ho
had once-toh- l the truth. It watt a abort
lie. botthc felt satisfied with it. JJcver.
thakwe, Fvatptoeig of disappointment
were menu ested by his feUewniembers.
They liked a good Be a sutch asitbo colo-
nel did, hot they had. oce and mH, a no-

tion that a. lie teM &L thefxpenee of one's
self reepect showkl not VxrtoW.

"That may do, coloooL," put in. the
major, "aaoog ordinary Intra, but with
us it doesn't ge. We all admit that it
hosu't ta gram of truth in it, but you
weaken yoar peetUon araoog men of eur
standing when yoa tell e of that wt.
Any man who wiU adaait that lie ouco
told the trnth VKhvt one" of obe. Ikrst
principles of our awociaXSott. However,
I, for one. don't believe m rubbing itin..
You'v lkld on to the medul ftir sis
inonthtt-mctf- t nobly, and rn view of your
paat record for pureruMkiitarat4Mi fatkn-llcati-

it is my neudmenfrthat tho-clu- b

ehoukl overlook this evoorng' faux pa.
Tho man who attempat Uiatdittle
bndgo of liouor which you.wear far-mor- e

tlian six month han bitten off man than
he can chew like tin bull I hoard of
last week that awaHowod a. wxtch when
ho waaacKlf."

"What bull wm it?" said tba,cekneL
""Wiry, my butcher wt teUmg- - me

about it. Hut father oncfr ownoda Uttin
red bull calf that awatlowed the hired
man's veai. with hferwutcli aad. ondWer
dollar m it it wan ten- - yearn ao I JU.t
week the bull ww knWL.iWBi hi anting
lum up thry found the money aad'watch
in the vent pocket intact."

"A fair tory that, btrUnotblnfywildlr
improbable about i" snld the colonel,.
"If the bull had increased, tiio- - money at
tho rate of 6 per crC per araxnm, and
had been found with and mxtj
centum hi stomach at the end. of tnu
years, wo might think woaiethvag of !fa"

"Well,"wud the nujor.pwikig-HU-
over that natoniabunr eritioiafu. "that's
all right, but there na one tiling re-

markable about the wvtclt. It waa.jroirqr,
and leadn't lost a eceurV time ia ten
j ears."

"Going? Tho watoli cried
tho colonel, life face growing; jle with
excitement.

"Yeta7 goinc" raptfed-th- e major.
"It waa aatem winder. andthe-whn-i bad
got causbfc WtK-r-e- the tmkmxXn ktBgn,
eo that every thae-h- e hreoAwMwweasxl
Ur watch we."

"Here, major," pat in Uie. colonel,
"take the waak hjhL gfve roe year
butcher's Am"

The majVr hewed. Tatoag- - tkAmrdal
he pinned itiiaan hir breanfwiab a swee
Bisue.

"Thnndara ttogP cried'the major, sud-
denly.

"What is the matter?'" qneriedUhe
ookeaei.

"Am yon aiek?"
"Brieg' mom hamadyT' cried e third.

"The major UnfainC"
"Ne, r ?," aaM the. mtqferv with j--

gasp. " Bat, Wat. leak ntrtSkH,mtaLw
The "boya" loekal, unA h Araaohur'

fnco IkmI turned jprera.. I?ffr"YrJalJvon
ingSun.

Tidy HBcepar--IeTryChingaIon- el

Hired Girl Yvm.
Tidy Booftekeeaer B&ekpaxlacswept?
Jihrrd G4rl Ym, neem.
Tiey HeaefewpTr ISKchan-ecruhhed- ?

HJrmi Girl Ye,nercn.
Tidy HeaaeiuuTferWeoArfied-5Uck- d '

up? )

HJred Girl (etayy'T, mnm.
TWy HeaaekeMcr --Gevctaut tWdlri.
Van. Berate Xngxcfae.

ValKim CaapMaaC
cgHmntrfTifrardenrd meraewiepery

clonk ahtr&e yez. Den?
Ifcr. yonmey Ma tkat-rJc- n aafSMHit,

dar-rJIa- ', th aefcar 11 f&fcelc thryfrn th'
aajtroce pain they ftt eye a" Jf- c-

Joafm.

ra. Gtah.Sen(&xix.
"Wft.e yaa TaaaJT
"Ycrer ihiaghawg haad."
OsHdoil. TfcJe-e- r aawheVsor

leaTC'hnr. "WV Wt kra iaetaJkaeat
baautoss acre." iTMfim..

& kumw rnnnitrtw.

Gate tttaame'triuekel, tm, aa'yes;

fieaart Psg SW aeytbrra. la fcoiren
&Xt pafta vf tikfraaaaaar fewfe rr, k
there aaf a aWhsrttf

Ptalaatar Tea, & MaaVaf avmu "St
aeaaalasiTe aeaa were oVors-earta- rf

W TlNafc Mtmi.

She lefoa a w&mwhsukttbix-lag- ;
iiemfrt 1 haa Vmgrfcioi

an have an.
He(ra4a? hi 4' eaafc of


